Venus the New Queen.

VFZ.\'I‘S. which has ben playving the role of morning slar
for several months. snon passes
with the sun, {o emerge into the evening half of the sky.
. However, she will remain behind the curtain of the sunset
for a while before beginning coyly to show herself in the
west: but during the Winter she will rule the slage

3

superior conjunclion

Do Not Think Friendship Authorizes You to Say Disagreeable Thing :

This Day

 ————

, in History.
THIS is the anniversary of the death of Robert

won India for Great Britain and who, at the height of
his renown, was tried and received a qualified acquittal
from Parliament. He committed suicide, being unable
to survive the implied disgrace.
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CHEAPTER YL

“W‘-N-T you come in¥

Honors said as she and

Arthur Bruce reached

the gate
“I'4 tike to.” Arthur replisd. “Do
¥you know,” with an wistful - leok,

that you have helped me & lot?
When 1 mot you | was a8 biue na
indign. Now things look a Iot
$righter. You are quite & wonder
B & cheersr, Honora.”

“Won't “you come in™ ehe

.‘nhlrd, “1 wounid be very glnd to
va you do so.”

Hiz expreasion changed. “Others
smight not be,” he remarked

The girl seemed mol to under-
{tand. “Mrs. Higgins is always glsd
. 8o see you, and nobody else i& here.
¥ou know Mrs. Higgine considers

an extremely nice young msn.™
she added, teasingly, with a light
laugh

re-

“Perhaps she does,™ he mmiled,
*™»ut I fancy she has found me a bit
of & nulsance at timez. But Il you

“say notl, 1 withdraw my statement™”
Honora koew bhe had been think-
ng of Mildred, and of her only. but
.ohe pretended to belleve that Mrs
I Miggins had been the person he had
had in mind
I *Binee T have set your fears at
Fest om Lhat score, come on into the
Shouse,” she suggested once more,
epening the gate.

Ha started to [ollow her, when
1 the prund of an automobile coming
rapldly up the street made the pair
_ pause and turn around.
 *itU's" Mr. Hilion's car.,” Honora

Seemarked. “Can he be bringing
. Milly howe? But po—at jeast that,
s not his chauffeur with her on the
“front seal”™
‘ “Whoever he is, he drivea ke the
viL® Arthur observed. With a

sudden grioding of brakes, the car
"Arove up sharply st the curb. The
4 driver sprang out, them held out
. his hand to Mildred.

: ™ dom"t know who he ia,” Honora
remarked sotio voce,

" Bhe was not to remain long in Ig-
morance. Her sister hurried forward,
dringing the young man with her.
{, “Homora,” her manner excited

And her eyes ahining, 1 want you

Ro know Mr. Hilton. He's John

Hillon's nephew, you know. He's

going to Cansda in a day or twe

te enlist™
Honora bowed repeated the
Fmtranger’s name o= ahe shook hands.
« ‘with him, then, turning to Arthur
sald:

A Giggliimg Girl.

3 *3r. Hilton, allow me Lo intro-
Vduce our friend Mr Bruce™
“Gilad to meet you, Mr.' Bruce.”

! young Hilton sald genially. “I
,Thave just ‘been giving myself the
t plepsure, Miss Brent of bringing
| your aister home. I dropped Into
i 'my uncle’'s office and found be was
“mol ready (o leave fust yet—so 1
* swiped hiz car.™
“But you asked hils permismio-
§ Tirst—you know you &id”™ Mildred
amended with a giggle
Arthur regarded her gravaly, Hér
face wan flushed and her whoele
bearing was that of one In & twit-
 ter of excitement or elation
Bome girls and women change
their manner as soon s an atirac-
tive man appears on the horizon,
Mildred was one of these. Arthur
‘Bruce had not noticed this tendency
. untll mow—because he had always
been the lucky man for whom her
manner changed. Now that it was
Jor another man, he resentsd IL.
Indeed, Mildted Breat had never

Been so much thrilled by anyone's
attentigns as by those of this em-
“bryo soldier Ar she me! Briuce's
. cloar gaze she flushed self-con-
sciously.

i “You remember Arthur, that 1|

iymeptioned Mr. Hilton as the man

HINTS FOR THE
HOUSEHOLD

To wash a sunshade, have ready a
tub of warm soft water, & plece of
good soap, and a nail brush. RNub
the poap Lhickly on the brush
molaten It well with the water, nnd
then brurh the opened sunshade on
the outside, paving special atlen-
tioma to the solled marks that al-
ways run up the middie of sach di-
wision. Also brosh thoroughly, but
lightly. round the top When the
outaide has been adequately cleaned
place the punshade firmly on the
table and brush each divirion in the
Inside. The esoap should then bhe
well removed by pouring over the
sunshade plenty of eald soft water
Lastiy. pour over the xilk a solution
of gum-water. whirh gives & slight
olifening and tends to make the
"fabric Jjook like new Leave the
suenshade open in A& warm room un
til dry. and If there is any iace on
1t thiz must be dampened and ironed
on the wrong side. The gum-water
may be prepared by dissciving lfour
oubres of Fum arablic in one quart
af boiling water. 1“or the sunshada
uss a tablespoonful of this solution

in hailf & pint of warer
s o »

. To freshen milk which la begin-
Bing to turp sour, add a very small

Quantity of carbonute of woda—
enough fo cover a ten-cent-piere
to a pint of milk and boil the milk
which will then be guite sweet and
will keep.

L - -

Before pceraping new  potaines
soak & Httle while with a small
plece of common soda in the water,
and wou will find that they will

scrape and clean carily. The fingers
will not be solled, as they are aller
scraping in the vrual way

- Ll -

To ciean white feathers. dissolve
two ounces of white curd soap in
tw'o pinta of warm water, make [nto
& lather, dip in the feathers, and
sousr up and down until clean. To
curl feathera, allow them tn become
almost dry. then thake before a fire
till the fronds curl.

- . .
To renovaie hrown boots and
shees, wash them well in warm

water and soft poap, uving & hard
mailbrush

" The Heart Breaker

Mildred Expresses the Opinion That Young Hilton Is a
Genuine Man of the World.

who 4s going to do something worlh
while ™

“Yes, | remember.” Artbur an-
swered. - Then he held out his hand
to Homora

“tiood afternoon.’ he sald. *“1

must be going. Thank you for a
very pleasant walk.™

She fid wot remind him that he
had started to come into the house,
and did not detain him when, after
saving good-by to Mildred and her
companion, he went out of the gate

“an't 1 give you a Mt If 1 am
going your Hilten calied
alter him.

Al .-'H.rltf

Thanks, ne” Arthur replied.
reaily need the walk.”

“When do you start for Canada?™
Honora inquired of young Hilton,
as he strolled up the front path te
the house with her and Mildred.

“Tomorrow, probably.” he said.
“] meant To Jeave before this—but
I was detained.

“I am glsd you didn't.,” Mildred
declared, looking up at him admir-
ingly. “For, if you had, 1 would
not have had that spin upltown
with you You are a wonderful
driver.” .

“l1 am & fast driver.” he scknowl-

WRY

By Virginia Terhune
Van de Water

edged, “If 1 am doing anything. I

do not wauste any time sbout L
Its a way ! have about every-
thing."

He gazed down meaningly into
her eyes. =1 wish,~™ be murmured.
“that I could spend even three
days more in Pairlands.”

The girl dimpled with pleasure.
There was no mistaking the mean-
ing he wisked his words to con-
vey,

!But you cun write to Fairlands,
can't you?™" she challenged

“1 can—and will!* he replied
with a bow. “Thanks for the
blimiful suggestion”™

When he had gone and the sis-
ter entered the house together, Mil-
dred spoke impulnively.

“Isn’'t he & genuine man of the
world? Can't you see what a dif-
ference there is between him and
Arthur™

“Yea"
“1 woee a great
them.™

“He's lots of fun te flirt with,™,
Mildred said, with a reminiscen®
sigh. *I wish there were more men
like that. Life would be much
mors [nteresting!™

Te Be Comtimmed.

Honora agreed promptly,
difference between

'Puss in Boots

Jr.

v NE day, after a long voyage.
the Magic Boat landed
Puss safely In a Iand
where every boy is taught
two things, the grace of hospitality
and to understand and rule his
horse. It was the land of Arsbia
where little Pusa Junjor found him-
relf Here the wandering Arabs
live in tents and cross the sandy
wantes on camels
Well, when Puss came Déar a
large tent, which stood In an oasls
where .a Jittle siream bubbleéd up
from the ground and a few pailm
trees grew, an Arab woman came
out and offered him msome dates,
and a little Arab boy smiled at him,
for 1 guess he had never seen a cat
with red top boots Im all his life
And then he sat down and told
Tuss all abeut life in Arabla. How
brave the women were, and how
once his mother, like Joan of Are
had Ind the Arsb warriors to bat-
tle. She had ridden a black-painted
war camel, singing & war somng e
encourage the men.
And then he told Pusas that he be-
longed to the “tent dwellora™ and
that hi=s home was on the sandy
desert, and hin housge a lent woven
of coarse black halr by the women
of the tribe His father with the
other men of the tribe made long
journeys to India and brought
bark with them cloths which they
paid for with gums and Ivorles
and dyewoods; also ontrich feathers.
Well. gfter the little Arad boy
had told Puss many more thinga
his mother brought out an ostrich
gy for Puss to ext.
And while Pussp was fooking over
the dosert a wandering minstrel
came by and began to ming, for all
Arabs are very fond of musie:
“The sand from the desert
scorching winds bring:

The little bird covera itz head with
its wing,

The came! turnn tail to the sand-
burdened gale.

And the sun In the heavena grows
misty and pale
But sleep, littis one,
by the spring,
Where the palm treeg the song of

the hot Aesert sing ™

Weill, by and by A CATAYAD cama
by. many ramels 'nadad with goods
end eplees, and beautiful Arabian
horaes with bold warriora riding
them. And Puss was invited by one
of the men to ride on his camel and

the

in your tent

travel with them to a far city, =Ro
Pues h'd the Arab women and the
Tittie boy good by and seated him-
#eIf on the camel's bacrk. and by and

by, after a Inng journey, they cama
1o a eity where the houres were of
brick and in the gardenas great
dates grew and |uscious Erapes
And all of & sudden Purs remem-
bhersd that he was far away from
the seashore where hin magic boat

Iny. And thea he began ta worry,
for how was he to get back. and
withaut It he would have tn trave]
by foot a Jong. long way bofore he
reacrhed hils old home in Mother
Gooss Tand And while he was
wonderips what te da, the came]

spoke to him in a low vaoire

“Little Mzster, 1T know of what
sou ar® thinking [ am often called
the “Ship af the Deperl” and o my
way | zsaw vour Maxgic Boat by the
meg. But fear not. for it will come
in you an wings"” And just then
en alrahip came dawn froam the sky
“Hera ia your Magie Boaat” whis-
pered the camel-—and In the next
story you shall hesr what hap-
pen=4 after that

(Copyright, 1918 David Cory.)

Teo Be Continued.

A Mauer})f Gender.

The bell of a Seattish churely was
Eiving out tone, and a
oommiiios wax appointed fo Ingquire
as to what was wrong and te report
the besi meane of paiting It
right After ap exuminalion the
members were divided in their opin
lon, amnd the kirk officer who was
in attendance with the keys, wan
asked his wiew. “Fine, A ken what's
wrang wi’' the beil™ he remarked:
“It's & shee-yin"—meaning that it
was of the feminine gender. Preasad
to explain, he added: “It's tongue's
owre lang —it's needin’ te be clippit !
And this terned out te be really the
faplt. The tongue had become loosen.
od 1o the extenl of zn inch or go,
and waa overlapping the curve at
!:;l’rkn. and therefore mnol striking

a YEry poor

on

Advice to the'

By BEATRICE FAIRFAX
Is He a Lover?
EAR MIS88 FAIRFAX:

Do you think s girl
should spend her time
on a man who comes

around to ses her only during
the week and never on Satur-
day or Sunday or other holl-
days? And them again, he does
not come around every week to
see her either. Fhe likes him
very much.

Would you advise her to teli
this man that she loves him?
Maybe that would Influence him
to call more often. He has never
mentioned anything about love
to her. EDITH
My dear Edith,

againat your peoint of wiew., You
seem Lo feel Injured because a
young man calls upon you without
proposing marriage. Isn't that

rether to much 1o expect of a
merely frieandly caller?
If he is not In love with you,

your confession of love for him
now would place him In an awk-
ward position, and perhaps end
your friendship, Why don't you
let the situation develop naturally?

A Case for Sympathy.

DEAR MISS FATRFAX,

I am a girl of eightesn. As
people say, 1 have a nlee face,
but T have to wear thick eye-
gliassen, which make me look
homely. | am always home and
never go anywherea for as soon
as [ come among company they

always meake some remark
about what thick glasses 1
wear, which hurts me very

much

For that reason alone I try to
avold company as much as pos-
sible. T pass many alespless
night, thinking what will be-
come of me. [ often wish my-
xelf dead MABEL D.

This may wsound lke & trivial
misfortune, but 1 know wvary well
that it i» not, and that a sensitive
girl can suffer miserably from just
such a causs. But you can over
come Lhe difficuliy, of coursa, by
learning to forget your gElasees,
and when pyou can do this other
people will forget them, too

way o accomplish this ls to get
deeply Interested (n wsomethine
it doesn't matter what Take a

clerical position, or leara to be a
kindergarten teacher Only don't
it at home and brood

Is This Patriotism?
DEAR MIS8 FAIRFAX:

My mother thinks me abso-
lutely incorrigible I think I
have done nothing but a patri-
otlie and human duty. A friend
and I, girle, were iaking a
walk. Two 1'nited Htales sold-
lere asked up if we would allow
them to walk with us They
were sn nice we couldn't refuse
They mald they knew no one
here and that they were going
ATTnEn Boon, &8 wer  could
from thelr hobnails and sver.
reps CRPM We walked with
them for twa hours, and when
they left us they asked um in
go the faliowing night Lo
a rhow

Now, therr was nothing in the
bava' artlons o make us diz-
trust them, and we are college
giris, supposed tn have some
senme, We consented to g0, and
there my trouble began, so far
as my molher isn roncerned,

| wish yuu would convinees
her that there g nothing wrong

e

sre

in what 1 have done, although

I admit that there would he

grnmme danger If we were nol ke n

sible girls H. G

I»oemn't it seem to an intelligent
girl Tk« you Lthet the extreme
and desperate loneliness of gond
Iooking young soldiers ia an idea |

that han perhaps been a [iHtle aver
emphasized” | am afraid it won't
do to suspend all the ronventional
laws that have been framed for the
protection of girls meraly becauns
there aAre young men in
about with exlra time on their
hands, 11 iz quite trues that In such
a campe as yours nno harm Is done, but
it would have been much wiser, in
case yru felt yourself justified in
speaking to the young men withoaut
an introduction,
te your own whera

house, your

maother could help you ressive them, |

rather than tn xn walking with
strangears. Even wise college girls
eannol throw prudeace Lo  the
winda

I must protest '

The

unifarm |

toask them ta come |

| The Basque Reappears

]

|
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The basqune has reappeared, and hers is an
interesting illustration of its use in an after
noon gown of bronse satin erepe. The side
opening is an attractive feature, and the oddly
cut buttons with the finishing touch of mole at
the neck add to its beauty. The waist is one of
the latest models, u shown in Good HM
keeping for November, very smart and yet not

D w
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too expensive.

By FONTAINE FOX.

Right By the Village Graveyard the Other Night Sambo Ran Into That Pig
Which Escaped From the Toonerville Peace Celebration Parade.

DATS DE WAY

DEM GERMANS

IS GONNA GIT
EVEN \NID'

L]

Lepyright, 1308, By tne W hesier

g c——— ——
2 nry of a rather ramarkabls fish we

A Pl'hy 8"0'7 | have in Nova Heotin It s known

The edilor aof an angling paper ar the ‘Frast Flsh' because It may
recantly recajvad the fallaowing bhe froarn ke & lomp of les, but, if
Intinr: I have read an Interasting placed In water In that condition,

account of singing flah In your
paper. It recalled Lo me the mem-

it msoon thaws sut and swima aboul
s vigoroualy sa sver. The natives

make use of this property to make

fee  cream The fish In cauxht,
frozen. wnd plared In the eream
In thawing it aut, IL freszss Lhe

rream, And In Ifx mavementa at tha
rama {ima beats the mixiure. mak.
ing It smooth!™

Refuses

“And Mr. Lessingham will coms
this way at once” Helen insisted.
*T haven't had a real oase since T
got my certificate, and I'm golng
te bind his head up”

Phlllppa began to feel har
strength returning. The horror
which lay behind those few min-

hare. He knows or gusases ev-
erything.”
“Everything ™ ’

Phillppa nodded.

“Helen must bind your head up,
of course.” she continued. “Alter
that, think! What can we do?
Captain Griffiths knows that there
was no Hamar Lessingham at col-
lege with Dick. that he pever vis-

“What a medflesoma fellow™
Leasi grumbled, holding his
handkerchief to his forehead.

come and talk to you about It Ister

on™
vou like" Philippa db .

sented weakly. “I can't argus™
S8he made her way up to her
-ber-wet clothea

wheeled a chalr up to the fire for
ber, “that man QOriffiths doesn't llke
me. He never took ta me from the
first. I could see that If it comes
te that, 1 dom't like COriffitha He
is ope of those mean, suspicions
sort of characters we could wvery
well do without™

tedroom, tried to be firm.

“Mr. Lessingham."” she sald “you
know (hat we are both your
Do listen, please. Cap-
taln Griffiths is commandant here
and in & positicn of authority. Hae
has & very large power. | hom-
estly belleve that it s his inten-
tion to have you arrested—If not
tonight, within a very few dayas”™

“f do met see how he can™ Lee-
singham objected, helping himself
to another piece of toast. “T have
commitied ne crime hare. I have
played golf with all the respectable
old gentlemen in the place, and I
have given the committes some ax-
cellent advice as to ths two new
holen. 1 have played bridge downm
at the club—we will call it bridgel
—and I have kept my temper iike
an angel. T have dined at Mess
and told them at jeast a dosen new
storles I have kept my blinds
drawn at night, and 1 have not &

The “Zepp’s” Passenger
AN EXCI1ING AND ROMANTIC NEW SPY SERIAL

Philippa Warns Lessingham That
Griffiths Suspects Him, But He

A

i

wireless secretly up the chimbney.
I really cannot see what they could

Thanksgiv

EVER has there been

N

The Times will give—

Send menus to Menu

Times.

Can You Plan a
Victory

?
$15 in Prizes!

the Great American Feast Day an occasion for
real and genuine Thanksgiving.
you would suggest for a fitting feast for the occasion.

$7.50 First Prize
$5.00 Second Prize
$2.50 Third Prize

—for the three best menus (with recipes) submitted by
Friday evening, 6 P. M., November 22,

to Flee.

see that matiers s0 far as
we are -

“In that case” he decided 1
ahall have the hosor of presenting
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“Nothing at all” hes
them. “Our friend Griffiths ls ter-
ribly afraid of making s mistake™
“So afrald that he wouldna't come

“I'l do my best,” he promised,
fering his arm.
(To Be Continued Tomorrow..)

Copyright, 1914, Littla, Brews & Oa

An Ancient Industry.
Millions of flints are produced
nually ln England
who use much the
the
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ingDinner

so much cause for making

Let's see what

.Editor, The Washinglon




